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Summary: The troublesome duo and Hinata pull 'pranks' on their 
sleeping teammates. One of these pranks happens to be tying a ribbon 
in Suga ' s hair. How will this turn out? (DaiSuga fic requested by 
OneDayPineapple . ) 


Ribbons and kisses 

**Okay. I got a request from OneDayPinapple to do a DaiSuga fic and, 
as promised here it is. Also thank you to Pineapple for requesting 
something from me because I really appreciate it. Anywho, enjoy!** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>For the first time since they got to the training camp, Hinata 
had gotten up earlier than anyone else. This, however, did not last 
long as he tripped and fell in front of Nishinoya waking him 
up . <p> 

"Shoyo, what are you doing?" 

"Well, I was enjoying being the first one up." 

"How so? Did you plan on drawing on people's faces?", Noya asked, 
smirking slightly. 

"That's sounds fun." 

"Oh ho. " 

Noya and Hinata looked over to see Tanaka sitting up and looking at 
them with an evil look on his face. 


"But why should we stop by just drawing on their faces when there are 
so many other things we could do to them?" Tanaka said. 



All three of them smiled and proceeded to, quietly, terrorize their 
teammates . 


* * 


* 


><p>Sugawara woke up to the rest of the team screaming and what 
sounded like Daichi yelling at someone. <p> 

_'Probably Tanaka or Noya'_, he thought to himself. That, of which, 
he was not wrong. However, he didn't count on Hinata being part of 
the whole ordeal, or that he would have found a random ribbon and 
tied it in his hair. 

As Suga walked out into the hallway, he saw his teammates, some with 
black smears on their faces, standing behind Daichi as he yelled at 
the culprits: the 3 of them kneeling on the floor, apologizing 
profusely . 

"Daichi, I think that's enough of that", Suga said. Everyone turned 
to look at him. 

Everyone notice the ribbon hanging from a small little ponytail on 
the side of his head, but no one said anything. Even Daichi himself 
couldn't bring himself to say something do to how cute he thought 
Suga was at that moment . 

"Y-yeah, you're right. It is", Daichi said, hiding his blush from 
Sugawara . 

_**~Later~**_ 

Practice for the day was just ending when Suga ran his hand through 
his hair and felt a tug on the right side of his head. He felt around 
and found the little ribbon and was confused. 

"Daichi, when did this get here?" 

"Wh-when did what get where?" 

"Daichi! Has this been here all day?! Why didn't you tell me?" Suga 
sounded as though he were about to cry out of embarrassment. Daichi 
started to panic. 

"Don't cry! There's a reason I didn't tell you, but it's 
just . . . urn . " 

"What?", Suga sniffled. 

Daichi couldn't control himself anymore and he grabbed Suga by the 
shoulders and kissed him. Suga was stunned for about half a second 
before blushing and hiding his face. 

"Dai-daichi, wh-what was t-that for?" 

"I didn't tell you because it was just to damn cute", Daichi 
explained, blushing himself. _Dammit . Why did I say anything? I 

could've just said I didn't notice but no.' 

><em> 

"I looked. .. cute" , Suga stuttered. Daichi only nodded, looking 



anywhere but at Suga, until the latter kissed his cheek. 


"Thank you." 

"You-you're welcome." Suga smiled and grabbed Daichi ' s hand. 
"Come on. It's time to eat." 

Suga didn't take the ribbon out until bedtime. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Okay , I hope you liked it. I didn't realize writing for 
these 2 would be so difficult for me. I might end up rewriting it 
later on, but for right now I hope you're satisfied Pineapple. Thanks 
for reading . <strong> 


End 
f lie . 



